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May it pleaſe Vour Worſhip, _ Bn 
HE high Station, Fortune and a Wife, have 
. raiſed your Worſhip to, makes me proud of 
A this Opportunity, to ſhow the World how 
much I am your humble Servant. You are really, Sir; 
the greateſt Subject England ever ſaw, your Power 


to call the Greateſt to an Account, without being ac- 
countable yourſelf, (a Power, T am afraid, you will 
hardly allow our Kings and Queens) makes me utterly 
at a loſs, what Name or Title you onght to be dignified. 
or diſtinguiſhed by; but ] hope the next Seſſions of Par- 
Hliament will determine this Point to all our Satisfaction. 
TD formerly was pleas d to take upon you, the Name 
and Office of Cenſor of Great-Britain; who then ſo 
proper to Patronize the Life of your Great Predeceſſor 
Cato, as yourſelf ? He had extraordinary Qualificati- 
ons to recommend him to Your Worſhip's Protection, (he 
Has not indeed been ſo lately honoured as his great De- 
ſcendant ef Utica; but I hopgTimemay do him equal Fu- 
7 ftice;) Hewas a mighty Stickler in your darling Com- 
 monwealth, and had a perfect Antipathy to Crowned 
Heads, a great Pretender to Fuſtice, Sobriety, Selfdde- 
mal and ContewM of Riches, 'yet had the Senſe to gra 
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The Epiſtk Dedicatory. 


_ . 


11% big pri vg tntlinations to the full, und raiſe 4 great 
Eſtate from à very nartow Foundation; be knew how © 
70 \ftr 2 Value with bis v AHiont, and be ſtil expe 
Hed to be the principal gainer by his Succeſſes ; he pre- 
tended indeed, all was done for the ſake of the Cm. 


monabtalth, yet Bis frequent repeating Matilius be Con- 


ſul's Compliment, after the Action at Thermopyla, 3 
who, embracing him, cry d out, That neither he him- 
ſelf, no, nor all the People together, could make bim 
recommpenct᷑ equal to his great Actions.  Tſay, his fre- 

5 his great Moderation, and © 


quent repeating this, 
how little he epected for his Labours. Nay, his Friends 
and Creatures gave it out, That Cato owed not ſo 
much to the Publick, as the Publick to Cato. His con- 
ſtunt oppoſing what was great and glorious ih others, 


alths much his Betters, particularly his nſage of $ci- _ 
pio Afticanus, and by it indangering one of the of © 
advantageous Actions, that Nation ever obtained, © 
ſhew'd he confider d not hing ſo much as the Publick © 
Good. Could he ariſe from the Grave, and give us 
a Viſit, be might ſee himſelf and Friends exactly ro- 


pied. I am extreamly obliged to Tour Honour, for 
opening my Eyes, and ſufving me to hive no longer 
under a grand Miſtake: I ahways thonght the Romans 


a brave Race of Men, that there was among ſt them, # 


2. many Examples of undoubted Vertue and Courage; 
ut Twas ſo unhappy as to think their Commonwealth 


' the worſt Conſtitution under the Sun: I was ſo fooliſh to 


dream it was unjuſtly founded ; the expelling Tarquin 
for his Son's Offence, was, I thought, not very War- 


FP c oO a ITED 


rantable, hate ver it might have been, had the Crime | 


been his own; the Troubles and Diviſcons, betwixt the 


Patritians and the Plebeians, in the Infancy of their 


State, I hooked upon, as the Effects of their Injuſt ice ; 


of the People were created, then the Conſtitution was 


but then you ſay all was ſet right, when the Tribunes : 
Perfect | 
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The "Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
Perfect and Happy. I had really different Apprebenfi- 
ons, and thought it only made what was bad worſe ; 
it laid, I thought, the Foundation of perpetual Ani- 
moſities ; the Tribunes thought they could not diſcharge. 
their Duty, without conſtantly oppoſing the Patritians ; 
and this unhappineſs at home, I imagined, was the 
principal Cauſe of their great Conqueſts abroad; it 
ſeems a Paradox, but if we conſider, that Janus's 
Temple was never ſhut, but a Door was preſently o- 
pen d to Feuds and Duarrels among ft themſelves. Self 
Preſervation forc'd 'em to find out freſh Wars, to di- 
vert that Humour which would otherwiſe have been em- 
ploped to their own Deſtruction. And we find, thut 
when their prodigious Succeſſes abroad had left them no 
Enemy able to withſtand 'em ; they quickly imbrued 
their Swords in their own Blood, which were never 
thoroughly ſheathed, until they had overturn'd this 
mighty Commonwealth, and introduc d Monarchy. | 
as ſo fooliſh to think it was much to their Advautage, 
and, were it not out of Deference to Your Henonr, I 
ſhould ftill think ſo. I compared Times, and could not 
find any thing ſo deplorable, under the worſt of Empe- 
rors, as the Factions of Marius and Scylla, and the 
Triumvirates ; (the natural Effects of a Mobb-Ge- 
wernment ) nor ſuch a ſeries of Years, for Wealth, Pro- 
Jperity and Eaſe, from Tarquin 0 the Cæſars, as 
the five ſucceeding Reigns to Domitian, and ſome of 
them of long Continuance : But ] find my Miſtake ; Go- 
vernments (like the Waters of the Sea) are kept the 


| pureſt, by being frequently agitated by Storms and 
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Tempeſts. But enough of this. 

I muſt now fincerely own, that the principal Cauſe 
of this Dedication to Your Honour, is, Self-Intereſt. 
Hymen hath not been o propitious to me as to Your 
Worſhip, if therefore you would be ſo charitabſe as to 
aſſiſt me in obtaining one of theſe Places, your great Ge- 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
neroſity and Contempt of Riches, made you quit, it 
. extream kind oy I do aſſurs _ Fall 
make your ſelf my great Example, in ſtudying a ſuit- 
able Return. I am really at great Expence and Trou- 
ble in qualifying my {elf for your Service; I have a= © 
greed with the Reverend Hr. H----y, to read to me, 
a political Lecture, every Morning, and every After- 
200, I wait upon a famed Lady at Billingſgate, 0. 
be inſtructed in the modern Diale& : I am got pretty 
ready at ſingle Mords, viz. Tozy, Uillain, Ralcal, &c. 
and (he tells me, with a little more Application, I may 
arrive to Sentences and full Periods. I do faithfully 
promiſe, when perfect, all ſhall be at Your Worſhip's 
Service. Iam very glad to hear, John Tutchin has had 
the Manners to pay you a Viſit from the other World; 
if it be not Preſumption in me to adviſe, I would beg of 
; you to horrow of him his Oaken Towel, the next time 
ö jou ſee bim; it is of no great uſe to him now, and in- 
ö deed he never did much with it: But in ſuch a Hand 
of Authority as Yours, it cannot fail of performing 
Wonders; and particularly, in chaſtiſing that inſolent 
Fellow, the Examiner, who gives ſuch eekly Diſtur- 
F  bance to your good Friend and Relation, the Engliſh- 
man, 41am, AIST. TP; v1 


i Great Sir, 
Jour moſt Humble, 
Obedient, exe. 


Daniel Dogerel. 
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CATO the CENSOR. 


Hen Rome was Rome, and in its Glory, 


As old Folks ſay, chat know i its W 
Had bang ' d and heaten all about en, 
5 T hat fartheſt Foes began to doubt em; 
f lad robb'd and plunder d Sea ang! Land, 
gad mumbled all they took in hand; 
1. Ac Tuſculuw, as Authors write, 
Cato was born a Man of Might ; ; 

E } For there his Dam was brought to Bed, 

7 d he among the Sabines bred ; 


6259 
But we his Father ne'er had known, 
Except for. ſome Words of his own, 
Who faith, he was of Mettle good, 
As cer with Sword a Foe withſtood ; 


At Cudgels too, was a great Maſter, 
And with a Stick could break Heads faſter, 
| T han Surgeons heal $ and i inp _ . 
At Wreſtling, could moſt Men fling. ' 

His Grandfire too, was of great worth, 
As he moſt modeſtly ſets forth ; 

But all their Ads for to regord, 0 A N. 
I chink too much, we'll take his Word. 

Caigs awn Corps was wond 'raus Tati. 

Big bon' d, and finewy withal; 6 * 

A ſwinging pair « of large grey Eyes 
Did goggle ſo, would you ſurprizs 3. 7 

His fiery Phiz, in a dark Night, 

Women and Children would affright:; 

It like a dreadful Comet glow'd, 


& KN 


Or Beacon, which always forebode 
War and Tumult, Blood and Strife, 
All which the Man loy'd as his Life; 


(z) 


For which our modern Whigs fo praiſe Him; 


3 And to the very Skies de raiſe imm 
For where they find a bufy Pate 
q That Strife and Miſchief. can create, oh 022.93 10 
That rails at Government, becauſm 
It is not full of eracks nac 23:13 2601 1! 
L Wich Decency and Order juſtte,- 77 0 2 
Only to create a Buſtle : tt. N o nA 
4 Amuſe Mankind with Jealouſies, res lli 2A 
4 And, after nought, raiſe Hue and Cries;- 1”! 25 
9 In ſhort, that, like a ſenſeleſs Rake. 
L Does Miſchief but for Miſchief*s ſake; "5 4391 7. 
5 That Man's a Saint: But if he's quiet: 
And loves not Faction as his Diet: 
But will ſubaat to Government; 4 
| 4 When lawful, and believs i nete 
Ra Em from above, and wWill mot ſtrain, 3 302 DRL 
Both Law and Goſpel,” to mainitainn 
| Rebellious Principles and Treaſoon 
F Are juſter far than Right and/Reaſohyj- 1 1 | 
That th only way to keep our own, ,, 
i. 0 hren Outer n; 
r p | Tha 


(4 "I 
That Liberty is only true 
When each Man as he liſts may do, 

And not by Laws be crampd around, 

Or be to Good - Behaviour bound: 

If theſe, I ſay, he wont believe, 

He has then a Devil in his Sleeve; | 
Is Tory, Rogue, and Child of Sin, 
And to Damnation near of kin, 

As ill as Heliogab or Nero. BM Si. 
But lets go on now with our Hero. 1 1870 

| When he was grown a ſtubby Lad, 

| Things about Rome went very bad; 
One Hannibal a huffing Blade, 

That fighting follow'd as his Trade, 

A Sun-burnt One- Ey d Rag-a-muffn, 

A plaguy Toad at kick and cutting ; | | 

Had got a Crew. of- ſturdy, Rogues, T 1 | 7 
Could climb o'er Rocks, or crawl thro' Bogs; 1 


— 
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Or any hardſhip would indure, 1211140 | 
If in the end they were but ſure, _ 
To ſteal ought for the Back or Belly, . ] 


They'd ftand till beaten to a Jelly. 


(5) 
Tunis fithy Scum of ſeveral Nations, 
AHayad left their lowſy Huts and Stations, 

And oer the Alps did bravely follow, 


Fans I ons. 
7 88 2 


Ho ping it was their Deſtiny, 
| q To make a Meal of ly; 
And that the Time would ſhortly come, 


| Their Tawny Guide with Whoop —_ — N 


3 That they ſhould rule the Roaſt in Rome. 


At firſt, they'd Fortune ina _ 
Made her for them do any thing; 
Burnt Towns, and plunder'd to their Fill, 
7 © And cut Folks Throats to make em ſtill; 
| f Their Sacks and Wallets fuld with Food 
And Cloaths, as new ones, full as good. 

1 At Trebia and Thraſmmen, id 

( They kiltd Lord knows how. many Men: 
1 At Cannæ too, they in a Fray, 
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So many brain 'd, one Summer's Day, 
That Rome it ſelf, as ſome Folks think, 
For very Fear, began to ſtinkk 
} This made all People, Young and Old, 

7 o fave their Bacon, fierce and bold. 
; B 2 


OO 


65) 
ur Youngſter: 1001 his Sword on _ 
Longing i in Bloed to dipl bis Knuckles, 
He was too ſuch a willing Tike, $53 19 0 
On is own Neck — 7 
Not many others did the Hke: 
Likewiſe on's Back he mat Shield $is 
His Man bore only's Meat to th Field; $4; 
Nor would he vex of fret his Blood, 
if he made not all the taſte he ſhou " 
When on the Graſs; down'on his Crops, | 
He took his Dinner or his Supper, a, 
His Drink was Water (ſeldom AT 
Which he call'd, Element Divine "Is. 
Vinegar, when dry, into't he'd pour, 
Which made him turn, ſome think; ſo ſowre: ; 
Such monſtrous Labour he would take 
For Fighting, or his Country s ſake. x 
(So modern Saints will take moſt pains, 
When once they come to tracking Brains.) 
And when he had aFoe in view, | 5 
He li like A n at him flew ; dT 
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Vet he had one ſeurvy Trick, 


Which made Folks feeble, as if ſick, 
Whene er he cams juſt at a Foce, 


He d harſhly call him Rogue, or ſo/ 


Stare at him full with his gog Eyes, 


This put the Man i in ſtrange minen Eu 
And, before he could recover, | 
With one damn'd Blow would turn him over. 
(Juſt ſo a Spaniel that's well bred; 

And has been taught, as well as fed; 

If in a Wood he chance to ſee 

A Pheaſant pearch'd upon a Tree, | 
He claps him down upon his Breech, 

And barks, which i is a Spaniel's Speech ; 

With Head cock'd up, at th' Bird does grord, 
Who ne'er ſaw ſuch a Gght before, 
But pimes and peaks his Head about, 

Thinking to find the matter out; 


| But before he's wiſer grown, 


Pop goes che Gun, and he is down.) 
So Cato, as I ſaid before, 


Had ſery'd, tis 5 a full half-ſcore ; ; 
Whygh 


(8) 
Which fet the Voungſter fo a hoop, 
He ſcorn d to.mortal Man to ftoop ; 
And, as more Days grew o'er his Head, 
In him ſuch factious Humours bred, 

That wondrous troubleſome he grew, 
And in others Maſhfats firove to brew : 
But this did hap in after time, 7% 
As you ſhall hear to th full, in Rhime; 
Fortune now, that ſlippery Bitch, 

That flicks not long to Poor or Rich, 
Tho ty 'd ſo faſt to old Hans Beard, 

One would have thought, would ne er have ſtirr d, 
Yet watch'd her time, and ſlipt the Nooſe, 

And ran to th Romans when got looſe. 

Jet there are thoſe alive, who ſay, 

T was he that forc d the Jilt away; 

For had not he, like Tom-Feol, ſtood, 1 
When his Men were up to th Knees in Blood, 1 


But unto Rome had ſtraitway gone, [ 
Before he'd ever ſate him down, [ 
And fiercely knock'd at their Town- Door, [. 


] „ 
UI thought they would have run in Shoales, 
To hide their Heads, in nooks and holes, 
F And Ready-furniſh'd left their Houſes, | 
q Their pretty Daughters, and their Spoules, - 
Io be enjoy d by him and hs; 
Then he'd had time to clip and kiſs: 
But he muſt like a Booby ſtay, 
; 9 und waſte his Time at Capua, | 
With a poor dowdy dag- tail d Girl, 
1 To ſtroak his Beard, and Whiskers twirl; 
= Who, when ſhe had him on her Haunch, 
| | Her Belly join'd unto his Paunch, 
Did fo well pleaſe the tickliſh Lout, 
7 e ne er —_— what he came about. 


* Pr 
| Toſſes his Horns and ſpurns the Ground, 
Throwing the Graſs and Dirt around, 
| Waits till he comes within his reach, 
TT. Io ſtick his Horns into his be: i 


But be this matter how it with. 


Work he would do, if neer fo mean, 


6109 
Vet if in that nick of time, 
A luſtful Heifer in her Prime, 
Brandiſh her Tail but near his Noſe, 
He turns all Love, and with her goes; 
And, whilſt he cools his Leachery, 
Lets the poor Bumpkin paſs fafe We ) 


Things after this went very ill; Fa. 

And, in ſhort time, Rome had ſuch Luck, 
They ſent him packing o'er the Brook 3 
Where we will leave him for a while, 12 
And to Cato turn our Stile. 

This hurly-burly thus blown over, 
Things moſt mainly did recover; 

And, all things being free from een 
Cato betook him to his Farm; 

And, to let his Neighbours Aidan 
To all things he could turn his Hand, 
And in his Mind how good and humble, 
He at no ſort of Work would grumble: 


For he would ſweep the Stable elean: 


; ( xx) 
f The Plough would hold, or milk a Co-. 
© r in farrowing would help a Sow ; 
Would mend a Hedge, or ſcour a Dike, 


No Captain ever did the like: 
But what was far above the reſt, 
q And was indeed the cream o'th' Jeſt, 
I hen he his daily Task had done, 
© "And labour d hard till ſet of Sun, 
3 e bravely March'd, with empty Gut, 
| 7 At th' Head of's Slaves, home to his Hut; 
And there he ſcorn'd to feed by'mſelf, = 
But took whate'er he found o'th' Shelf, 
Ka 1 nd ſet him down amidſt his Louts, 
Wip'd his Paws on the ſame Clouts, 
Eat the ſame Bread, tho' it was fuſty, 
Drank the ſame Wine, tho fowre and muſty: - 
N ; But firſt he'd gravely ſet his Face, 
3 And thus harangue, inſtead of Grace; 
uoth he, My Lads, fall to your Food, 
2 elieve me, it is choice and gopd; 
Fus Cruſt of Bread to me's more dear, 


. Than all your choice and coſtly Chear Ib | 
he » | 0 


(az) 

Tis true, frong Meat 8 Blockbead pleaſes, 
But then it fills bim with Diſeaſes, ' 
Rots the Rogue from Top to Toe $:: 

But this light Fare will ne er do ſo; 
.Twill keep you Lively, ' Healthful, Strong, 
And make you Live and Labour lng ; 
"Twill keep your-Teeth top, clean and white, ' 
As Paper upon which you write * be 


Then here's a Pitcher of Spring-Water, 
Do ſee bow I for you do cater, 
To take the Rawneſs off, TI pour 


Some Wine into't, tis true tis ſowre ; 


It is not, that ] better (grudge, 
But this is wholſomer by much; 
New Wines and ſtrong, are plaguy. Heady, 
And make a Man confounded Giddy; 
Turns one's very Brains i th Sul, 
And then ith Morn how dry and dull? 
Ido my very beſt to pleaſe you, _ 
After Bo qualms nor hickups teaſe you ; 
Yet ſometimes, for I will ſpeak — "A 
| Perbaps you'll feel @ Gripe or tuo, 


| F 
5 


Lita 


- 


(13), 


B 1 that's not much, ſince you all know, 
They'll vaniſh in a Blaſt below. 
Thus the ſly Cur did cant and cheat 


H mſelf and them, to ſave his Meat, 
þ . d make them gorge ſuch naſty Chear, 


A \ Hotentot would not come near. 


ſc fave a Dinner, at this Day, 


A d tack both Grace and Vertue to 
Fach Act they for their Profit do.) 
| Mltho' he ſugar'd ſo each Word, 


When he fate with them at the Board ; 


He'd uſe them worſe than any Few, 

d was ſo far from all Remorſe, 

1 ; e made them work like any Horſe: 

E e neer for Features bot ght à Slave, 
But th loweſt priz d ones he could have; 
bee and clumſey let them be, 

£ So they were ſtrong and ſinewy ; 


} Puch Churls he knew were tough and hardy, - 


And he'd take care they were not tar. 
C 2 when 


ce 


wow - ww 5 „14. 


(14) 
| When with IIl-Diet, Labour, Thumps, 
He'd wore the Wretches to the Stumps, 


And they could no more Profit yield, 


He turn'd em out to ſtarve 1th' Field; 
Thinking no Man had Right to eat, 
That had not Strength to earn his Meat. 
A Country-Farmer of Good - Nature, 
Is better to a poor dumb Creature, 

For if he has a careful Dog, 

That can lug well a Neighbonr's Hog, . 
When in his Purlieus he comes grunting, 
And for his Maſter's Grains is hunting, 
Without his bidding, at him flies 
As if he'd tear out both his Eyes 3 
Sends him packing witk a Vengeance, 
For his fellonious Intentions: 
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When this poor Dog fo old is grown, 
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Hle ſcarce can waddle up and down, 
For the good Deeds that he has done, 
Is kept, tho Teeth and Eyes are gone. 
Thus he liv d, when at's own home, 
But ſometimes he about would roam, 


1 

And ſearch the Country -Vills about, 
0 To find ſome wrangling Matter out: 
3 If one complain'd he was oppreſt, 
4 And in the Levies overſeſt; 4 
And, by the Quarter, did pay more 
Than he thought good, to Church or Poor, 
Or than with his wall-liking ſtood, | 
3 Ditches to ſcowre, or make Ways good; 
1 1 In his Behalf he'd make more noiſe, 
4 Than, on a Play-Day, fifty Boys ; 
q without the Thoughts too of a Fee, 

But meerly out of Leachery 
1 ne had to ebe and debate, 5 


1 And got, he thought, a pretty Stile, 
At greater Matters he did aim: 


1 In order tot, to Rome he came; 


$ 1 That Commonwealth, upon my Word, 
Sufficient Matter did afford; 
; And he that lov'd a wrangling Life, 

| Might find it chece, without a Wife. 


8 And ' ">. 
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He quickly plaid his Cards fo well 
That he was made a Colonel : 
As better Places vacant came, 
He puſh'd, had Luck, and got the ſame; 
For, think your Pleaſure, tis a Face 
Well braz d; that ſooneſt gets a Place: 
He ne'er gave Oer, but forc'd a Trade, 
And, at long run, was Conſul made: 
When he was ſo, he went to Spain, 
And at th' Years end came home again. 


| After that he went to Greece, 

| His Accs in both were of a piece; 

| With help of 's Men he knock'd Folks down, 
And took many a pretty Town; 

Grew wond'rous proud, could crack-and boaſt, 
And never ought #th' telling loſt: 

All others Praiſe he took himſelf ; 

Seem'd to deſpiſe, yet ſunk the Pelf; 
Cheated his Men, and then would cry, 


if It was to cure their Luxury: 
All his Tricks, if I ſhould write, 
You'd hardly read 'em in a-Night, 


69 
Tl only name one or two more, 


Then, take my Word for't, I'll give oer. 
But hold! Ifear, for all my haſte, 


I cannot travel quite ſo fait; 
d. I had forgot, and that is pity, 


To write his Sayings, ſome call Witty, 
A ſmattering of them you ſhall hear, 
But all would be too much, I fear; 
Voluptuouſneſs does in a trice, 

Fill a Man top full of Vice. 

The Soul would civil be and good, 

Tf *twas not for the Fleſh and Blood. 

That "rwas in vain to talk to ih A. 
Becauſe it had no Ears, he'd tell ye. 

One more, but tis the very beſt, 

As his Friends ſay, of all the reſt: 
Once on a time, a King of Fame, 

I think Eumenes, was his Name, 

Did, out of Love and Kindneſs, come 
To viſit all his Friends i in n 
This fil d the Town top full of Joy, 


TIO th e FRY to 1 Youngeſt Boy: 


1 


Ti 


(8) 
Each Senator in his beſt Gown, 
Waited upon him round the Town, 


| And at their Heels a mighty noiſe, 

Of Men and Women, Girls and Boys: 
Cato, belike, would not come near him, 
Being a King, he could not bear him, 
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But at a diſtance grin d and leer d, 
To fee a Monarch fo reveer C. 
Quoth one, Pray, Cato, what's the matter? 
Tow cannot ſure, this King beſpatter ! ; 
Tet, by jour Looks, jou ſeem to think 
Him bardly worth @ Pot of Drink, 
But if "tis ſe, you think emiſe, 
A better Man did never piſs; 
He's as Good-humour'd, Loving, MEL, 5 
As eer you knew a fucking Child. 
& Ay, ay, (quoth Cato) 't may be fo | 
& But yet there's one thing that I know, 
ce Tho' a King ſeem a gentle Creature, 
ee By Nature, he's a fierce Man- eater. 
Now, tho this Speech has not much in't, 
Yet ſep how ſoon ſome take the hint; 
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Some pious Saints, not long ago, 
To Cuffs with ſuch a King did go; 
By Ill-Luck got him in their Power, 


3 Tor fear, if looſe, he d them deyour j 
1 II what Cato ſaid, 

75 blunt his Teeth, tut off bis Head. 

6 Now this was doing things outright, 


The Dead, they ſay, do never Bite. 
3 I fear ſome living would be glad, 
$ 1 ſuch another Bout they had: 

; To them 'tis only Mirth and Sport, 


To cheat the C ountry, noſe the Court; 


Bur lately they'd a curſed Bout, 

a Their Tricks diſcover d, they all out. 
\ 80 much for his witty Sayi ings, 
Aſſes are found out by their Brayings. 
At Rome there was a dainty Place, 

| I t laſted tho' but a Year' s ſpace, 


1 ä 5 
: 7 * 
1 
bets, . 
„ 
2 


hey that poſſeſs d i it great Power had, 


To raiſe the Good, and curb the Bad; 

; ® They'd make a Lord, if they thought fit, 

| INo better than a paultry Cit, 
8 


(20) 
And raiſe a Cobler, if he'd Grace, 
To fit down in that fame Lord's Place: 
They could inſpect what ſort of Lives 
Men did live with their own Wives; 
If ſnort in due Benevolence, 
Or if too much, each was Offence ; | 
They'd few Complaints tho' of the latter, 


Good Wives would wink at ſuch a Matter. 8 


They Power had, beſides, to note 

Each Man's Riches to a Groat : 
: No Marriages, NOT Merry-Meeting, 
If theſe Blades did not think em fitting: 
No Houſe could eat, or more or leſs, 
Than what they did convenient gueſs : 
They ſearch'd forWhores,and thoſe thatWhor' d'm, 
And therefore call'd was, Cenſor Morin, 
If in our Language we it call, 
It is, Reformer-General. EN 
Cato had a liquoriſh Tooth, 
For this ſame Place, een from his Youth, 
And thought, if it obtain'd could be, 
IT would fit his Temper to a To 


(210 


Now this ſame Place, Sirs, you muſt note, 


Was always carried by the Vote; 


On a ſet Day, to keep decormm, 

They yearly Pobd for't in the Ferm; 
Where thoſe that ſtood might ſhow their Breeding, 
And, by their Speeches too, their Reading. 
Once ſeven put in for the Plate, 

And Cato, which made em juſt eight: 

They Bow'd, and Scrap'd, and kept a Pother, 
Firſt one harangu d, and then another 
They mainly ſtrove the Great to pleaſe, 

But made o'th' reſt no more than Fleas; 


Cato cunningly came lag, 


And quickly put em in a Bag, 


He thought that he ſhould do the Job, 
If he could coax or fright the Mob; 


& Their Votes he knew, if gain'd, full well 


Would as the beſt among 'em tell : 
Then up he roſe, and look d damn d — 
And thus began the following Stuff, 


I pray, Plebeans, lock about ye, 


Or, by my Troth, theſe Lorgs will rout ye ; 
D2z Do 


| Tw#Y); 

Do ge ſee what pretty Youths they've brought ? 
Boys better fed by half, than taught, ; 
They'd never chuſe ſuch Sparks for noug ht. 


Chuſe them, and Jafely lay your Lives, 2 

| They'll play at Leap-frog with your Wives ; Tz 

| | They'd Whore and have none dare diſturb em, 8 
They hate a Cenſor that will curb em. I 


There's one thing too 7 d have ou note, | 2 
* Movpſt you they ſeorn to ack a Vote; n ] 
Becauſe yau are poor and low, they think f 
Tow hardly ought to tat or drink : 

But I ne er value Men for Birth, 

Me all was wade of the ſame Earth : 

How oft have I the Senate nosd, 


IWhene er Jour Birthrighrs they oppor d J 
And for Ince I fudy ſo your Good, 

They bate me as one hates a Toad ; 

They have impeacht me fifty times, 

As if 7 guilty was of Crimes, Is 

And all the Crime that e er I at, 


1 that I 222 Was true to you ; ; 


62309 
But, for your Good, I came ſafe off. 
I hope that I have ſaid enough : 
Yet think, I Conſul bave been too, 
What mighty Feats did I then do? 
How mighty careful of your Pelf, 

7 hardly got a Groat my ſelf. 

In Spain, à pretty Tit I had, 

You ne er beſtrode a better Pad, 

J left him there, like Father Sparges, 
To dye alone, to ſave ou Charges. 
Then leave me out now, | you had beſt, 
And make your ſelves the Country Feſt ; 
For if you do, I'll change my Side, 
What Miſchief then will yon betide ? 
My Neighbour Atticus ftands by, 

I hope on him you have an "I * ; 

If we are choſe, there's ne er a Lord 
Shall dare to keep a better Board, 

Than i in the Houſe is to be ſeen, 

Of bim that [7 weeps the Kennel clean; 
Well reform all, from Top to Toe, 
"Twill never bold as Things do ge. 


* 
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(24) 
Having the rulgar thus cajol'd, 
He quite and clean the reſt out- pol d. | 

When he was in, he loſt na time, | 

But prnifh'd for the fmalleſt Crime; 
He turn d a Member out o'th' Houſe, 
For ſaluting his own Spouſe, 
Becauſe i th preſence of his Daughter, 
He faid it made her Month to water. 


Yer this Reformer, at fourſcore, 
Did keep 2 little paltry Whore, 
Who came each Morning, for ſmall Gains, 
To cleanſe bis Sandals 2nd his Reins. 
We're had two ſuch reforming Blades, 
Who feretted POOL Rogues and Jades, 
And made them ſuffer Blows and Work, 
Jet Whor'd themſelves, like any Tur: 
For a Poxt Jilt, from Wife would part, 
Let look demure as Bawd in Cart; 
Each factions Meeting would frequent, 
Cry down the Pope, and keeping Lent ; 
Yet do worſe ARs than you Cer ſhall 
Hear of at Rome, in Carnival 


Down 


(5) 
Down in the Norrb, there dwelt a Man, 
| (Gueſs his Name, Reader, if you can) i 
Who having Zeal, and an Eftate,'' | 7 
Was made a doughty Magiſtrate ; | 
He, very full of his new Station, 
Reſolv d to mend a ſinful Nation; 
And, from his Limits, in a trice, 
By Care he thought to baniſh Vice; 
Godly Informers he did greaſe, 
To mend Folks Lives, or his Clerk's Fees ; | 
Who ply'd each Fair and Country-Wake, L 
Where Blood runs high with Ale and Cake, 
To watch if amorous Lads and Laſſes 
Did handle Fleſni as well as Glaſſes: 
th Street a Man could hardhy Pits, 
But preſently all was amiſs, 
And if a Female was in view, 
would ſwear it was at her he drew, 
And ſtrove with ſight of's filthy Tool, 
To tempt to Sin the filly Fol. 


But 
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But when they chanc'd to catch a Sinner; 
With Mawſon he mult eat his Dinner, 


And ſuffer more confounded Jerks, 


Than Monks or Nuns give themſelves firks, 
When on Good-Friday, with their Switches, 


To ſcour their Souls, ſcourge their own Breeches: 


This pious Juſtice hir'd by the Day, 
to Whine and Pray; 


A thin-jaw'd Rl, that could utter 
Pong a th” r and N A fone g 
As well as any dong 1 thy Faden; 

His Whims would urge for Doctrine true, 
when he nought of the Matter knew; 
Would Scripture quote, to prove one Man 
Cannot be ſaved, do what he can; 
Another, tho he keeps a Punk, 5 

And ſeven times i' th Week is. drunk, 

Yet when he dies, for all his Vice, 

Slips ye to Heaven i in a trice. 


* A Maſter of Bridewel in the North. 
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The ſame Sentence he would turn and wind, 


Till it was fitted to his Mind; 

And then he thought i it time enough, 
with interval of Hem and Cough, 
Leiſurely to ſtart „„ 
wich which too he would keep a 1 
To drill the tedious Hours away, 
Aſſign d for him to Preach and Pray: 


With Eyes drawn up and Hat ſore Face, 


He was old Dog at ſaying Grace, 


Snivel'd ſo long till all the Meat 
Was cold, and he i in a muck Sweat! 
Each Night che Houſe he ſanctify d, 


And whin'd till all or ſlept or cry'd; 


Then on a ſudden would fo roar, 

As ftartled thoſe that ſlept before, 5 
And this in cunning, to affright 
Witches, or any filthy Spright, 
If ſuch, by chance, had enter di in, 
To tempt the Men and Maids to sin; 


Vet one like Crab-Louſe (which looks odd) 


Did ſtick ſo faſt to th old 'Squire's C-d, 


* 


That 
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Sind ty 
That all his Noiſe could not avail, e ; 
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Till conjur d into Sava 5 Tail. 


Now you muſt know this Pious Sir, a 5 l | 4 
Like Hypoctite, kept ſüch a ſtir 855 
With Praying, that, a5 one may fay, | = | ” 
He hardly ceaſed Night or Day; 3 13 D 7 
When Chaplain grave at Night had done, - 
He's ſtraitway to his Chamber gone, | 6 85 ” 
There for an Hour ſo loud would bawl, : 
He might be heard all Ger his Hall ; 


Now who would think that pious le. | 
At different Works at 'bhee mould be? 
| c tatohd 2d 34gQi ilosd 
Yet ſo it was, as you will find) N 

4+ berg PA 
If you the Sequel a6'bur mind. 
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One fatal Night, above the rſt,” bub an 


IIl-luck diſcover'd all the Jeſt, bel 
He thought all ſafe; 45 heretofore, . > ni id B 
But had forgot the Chamber Door, 9 i 
Had almoſt done, (as 1. my Story) d nl 1 
And was arriv'd tos ber and Glay, | — 
His Wife crept ſoftly up the Stairs, All 2:2 ana 

eg chat, poor Soul, ed any Tears, 1 
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Of 


(29.). ; 
Of what her Husband v Was 2 n 
But leaſt a noiſe ſhould put him out; 


L Vaio T 
To fetch a Cordial, was her Errand, 


EP 
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Which ſhe thought ſufficient warrant, 


ne. 


Since twas to comfort a poor Neighbour, 
Sorely put to it in hard Labour: : 75 
She gently op'd the Chamber. Door, _ 
But ſaw what ſhe'd ne er ſeen before, 

I For, to her great Amaze and wonder, . 

1 'Spouſe was a top, and Sarah under ; 3 

: She ſtrait was ſeiz a with ſullen Dea. 

| And down ſhe drop d upon her Rump; 

5 The amorous Brace thus ta en i th Trap, Pe 


Did nought at firſt, but ſtare and gape; 
I At laſt he roſe to help his Wife, 


a re 


5 But Sarab ran as if for Life, 1 
I Several Miles on the full ftrerch, A 
7 To get out of her Miſtreſ mh: z Ewoy' 


I With ſome cold Water, and a pluck © 
By th Noſe, at laſt he rais'd;his chuck; 23 


I Spirit of Hariſhoru then applies 
0 Which made her open too her Eyes; 6 
[$2 But 
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But when ſne thought upon the Freak, 4 
The briny Tears ran down her Cheek. ö 
Husband, quoth the, 23; ould Be thought 
Thy pious Soul could be thus nought pry i 
Thou who brim fall of Goſpel 8 
And can hole Chapters ſay by heart,” 
I Conſcience-Caſes ſuch a Doctor. 5 
Should e er male Work fob Baudy Proctor. 
Tis 1, alas, thy Aa,” rue, 

1 find who'tis has fole my Due; 
Tm ſure this Twelve-Month thou ne haſt 
Offer'd to clip me round ibo late, 
Nay, ſcarcely rouch/d me, always fearing 
*Twas ; Sin, fince paſt Child-bearing : 
But Sal, I find, is in ber Prime, 
Sbe is not paſt her teeming-time. 
* Wife, in Pity pray refrain, 
„ yow II ne'er do ſo again; 
_ © Nay, may I drop dead on this Floor, 
5 If cer I play 'd this Prank before: 
Thou know'ſt, my Dear, I din'd on Scate, 
ff FFI Peril ſurely“ 5 in that Meat: 


„ Fpol 


en 

c Fool that I was, did I not know 

« That it will make a chaſte Bitch go: 

« gatan, J ſee, his time did watch, | 
« He thought twas Conqueſt me to catch 3 
e But 1 will ſtarve this Devil out, 

If all the Art of Man will dot; 

ce My Drink I'll meaſure, weigh my Meat, 
** Amd all by Drams and Scruples eat. 

This he ſtill does, but what Effect 

It has, I cannot yet detect; | ; 
Whether his Fleſh be now leſs haughty, 


Or, Si non caſte tamen caute. 
# 


Cato now ſo old was grown, 
He ſcarce could walk about the Town, 
Yet would to Carthage take a Trip, 
That no Miſchief might him ſlip; 
Jo find ſome Cauſe of Quarrel out, 
Jo have with them another Bout; 
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He always was a Foe to Peace, | 


And thou ght ſuch Rogues ſhould neer bane Eale; 3 
He found their Town i in good Repair, 
That Trade and Wealth was all their Care: 
They'd built too many a Barge and Boat, 
Theſe things the old fly Cur, did note: 
Thinks he, If they thrive At this rate, | 


In time they will recruit, their ae 
And then, uds nigs, I will lay ods 1 2 4 
In Piſs for us they will lay Rods; 

1 always did the Peace oppoſe, 
We ne er ſhould Mercy ſhow to Foes; 
If cer 1 got a Fellow down, 
I ſtill took care to crack his Crown ; 
And policy it is worth priſing, 
Still to prevent a Foe from Riſing. | 
Home he return d, of this brim full, . OA 9811] 
No other Thoughts had room in's Skul! ; 
This Subject was his daily Theme, 
On nought elſe he i'th' 4-0 mend oh "A 
He ne er i th Senate-Houſe did © cM 

KF Har this came in by Head and Neck ; 


(33) 


Remembring Hannibal and Mago, l i 26M : 


Would cry, Delenda «ft Carthago: 55 A 1 * 
That is, To cure us F all Fears,” © OO 3 
We ll burn their Town about their E A " BM ; | 
Ar laſt, they elo wich this Advice,” I 
And burnt Old Carthage in a trice, ; 
Return'd home big with Joy and Wonder, þ 


Full fraughe and Rich with Afric#'s Plunder. 
Thought they, the World now is our own, © 


In Peace and Quiet we'll fit down, A 
But when thus rid of foreign Fears, L b 
They fell together by the Ears, * 


And ſoon that Commonwealth laid low, 
That ſome admire and envy ſo. 
So ſome of late did ſcorn a Parly, 
Till we had quite demoliſh d Marly, 
And pluck'd the Owners Beard ſo bare, 
As not on's Chin to leave one Hair; 


Leave him no Houſe to hide his Head, 


* * 


(34) 


That in return he might look to us, 


And guard us fo, none might undo us. 

But ſome were wiſer {till than ſome, 

And thought we'd Heads enough at home, 
To guard our Church and Queen from Danger, 
Without the help of any Stranger. 


But now I think enough you have, 
Cato's next turn was to his Grave; 
And not a Farthing loſs 'twould be, 
If ſome Folks bore him Company ; 
And all that ſpite our Publick Weal, 
Should be deſpis d like poor D+-E St--le ? 


